19&                     C ONTARIO I FLEMING:

my   original  guide   saluted  me, and   in   his   company   1
entered a gondola.

A clap of thunder broke over the very house and woke
me, I jumped up in my bed. and stared. I beheld sitting
in niy room the same venerable personage, in whose pre-
sence I had the moment before found myself. The embers
of the fire shot forth a faint and nickering light. I felt
that I had been asleep and had dreamed. I even remem-
bered where I was. I was not in any way confused. Yet
before me was this mysterious companion, gazing upon me
with the same gracious dignity with which he had at first
beheld me in the palace, I remained sitting up in my bed,
staring with starting eyes and opened mouth. Gradually
his image became fainter and fainter. His features melted
away, his form also soon dissolved, and I discovered only
the empty chair and hanging cloak.

I jumped out of bed. The storm still raged. A bell
was tolling. Few things are more awful than a bell tolling
in a storm. It was about three hours past midnight. I
called Lausanne.

' Lausanne,' I said, ' I am resolved to cross the mountain
by sunrise, conie what come may. Offer any rewards,
make what promises you please, but I am resolved to cross,
even in the teeth of an avalanche.' Although I am a person
easily managed in little matters, and especially by servants,
I spoke in a tone which Lausanne sufficiently knew me to
feel to be decisive. He was not one of those men who
make or imagine difficulties, but on the contrary, fruitful
in discovering expedients, yet he seemed not a little sur-
prised, and slightly hesitated.

* Lausanne,' I said, ' if you think it too dangerous to ven-
ture, I release you from your duty. But cross the mountain
I shall, and in two or three hours, even if I cross it alone.'

He quitted the room.    I threw a fresh log upon the
and repeated to myself, * I have been long expected'